100        THE FIGHT FOR A FREE SEA

the afternoon of the next day and then sighted her
old friend, the Guerriere.

To retell the story of their fight in all the van-
ished sea lingp of that day would bewilder the land-
man and prove tedious to those familiar with
the subject. The boatswains piped the call, "all
hands clear ship for action"; the fife and drum beat
to quarters; and four hundred men stood by the
tackles of the muzzle-loading guns with their
clumsy wooden carriages, or climbed into the tops
to use their muskets or trim sail. Decks were
sanded to prevent slipping when blood flowed.
Boys ran about stacking the sacks of powder or
distributing buckets of pistols ready for the board-
ing parties. And against the masts the cutlasses
.and pikes stood ready.

Captain John Dacres of the ill-fated Guerriere
was an English gentleman as well as a gallant
officer. But he did not know his antagonist. Like
his comrades of the service he had failed to grasp
the fact that the Constitution and the other Ameri-
can frigates of her class were the most formidable
craft afloat, barring ships of the line, and that they
were to revolutionize the design of war-vessels for
half a century thereafter. They were frigates, or
cruisers, in that they carried guns on two decks,